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Think then thou art not wretched, think
Thy husband loves thee still, the traitor,
Perhaps'twill happen!

Grora has even poisoned the minds of the children.
Medea takes them to greet their father:

Boy.

Art, father, thou a Greek?
Jason.

Why dost thou ask I
Boy.

Gora in insult calls thee Greek!
Jason.

In insult I
Boy.

Deceitful folk they are, and cowardly.
Jason (to Medea*).

Hear'st thou?
Medea.

"Tis Gora's talk inflames the children.

Forgive them!
(She "kneels down 'before the children and whispers into their

ears.)
Jason.

Be it so!   There, ill-starred, kneels

Who bears her burden, bears my own as well.

Or eon, after hearing Jason's story, is willing to grant
protection to him and his children, and gentle Oreusa,
Oreon's daughter, welcomes Jason, her early playmate.
Her heart goes out to his children, but she shudders at the
first sight of Medea, whose evil fame has preceded her.
Crensa, however, soon, holds out a pitying hand to her from
whom all turn in fear:ith the Greeks, and buries her magic imple-
